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Summary: 


Felix feels lost at sea, moreso than anyone else. The second 
piece for the Golden Sun Travel Zine, check it out at 
@ZineGolden on twitter! 


Ocean 


Author's Note: 
Hope y'all enjoy! Check out the zine if you haven't! 


Being on the open ocean—Lemurian ship or not—always 
unsettled Felix. He often did whatever he could to avoid 
being near the railings of the ship, and tried to focus upon 
the horizon or whatever land they were sailing towards 
rather than the water that carried them. 


He knew that if he gazed too long at the surface of the water 
he would be right back in Vale’s river, struggling against the 
rapid current as he clung to a shattered piece of wood. 


Felix felt ridiculous to be afraid of water after all he had 
been through since that night, but even bathing sometimes 
took more effort than he cared to admit to the others. 


Yet, there were still times when Felix didn’t find himself 
paralysed by the past—Mercury Lighthouse and Aqua’s Rock 
effectively freezing him in place when the chill of water ran 
across his body. 


There were times—such as his current one—where he didn’t 
find the presence of water suffocating and even dared to say 
it was somewhat soothing. The gentle rocking of the ship 
didn’t instil nausea in him as it often did on the open ocean, 
the light lapping of the low waves against the hull was like a 
gentle song, and the salt of the sea on the air filled him with 
a strange energy. 


Kraden would sometimes spoil the peace Felix managed to 
find when surrounded by one of the things he feared most 
by talking at length about the very subject. Musing about 


the creatures of the sea, how Psynergy released from Mt. 
Aleph may have affected them as it had animals on land, 
how deep the waters went on their flat world and the 
relationship to it all to the ever growing Falls at the edge of 
the world. 


Felix did his best to ignore Kraden whenever he would start 
to think out loud or give a lecture to any who would listen, 
even asking him to be quiet more than once, the thought of 
waterfalls and empty nothingness twisting his stomach 
around even worse than any bout of seasickness might have 
caused. 


Felix sucked in a deep breath of the sea air, the strange 
sting of it in his nostrils refreshing him in a way he couldn’t 
quite place, and pushed the thoughts Kraden had brought 
up from his mind. With a careful few paces away from the 
wall of the ship’s cabin, summoning as much courage as he 
could muster, he placed a shaky hand onto the railing and 
looked over the edge. 


His hand gripped tight onto the wood of the rail, helping to 
ground and centre him, as he stared into the shallows below. 
Thankfully he could see the ocean floor, the strange colours 
of aquatic flora and fauna shimmering beneath the shifting 
and shining sea. Fish swam by through corals, small crabs 
scuttled about in search of food, even a small school of 
dolphins swam curiously close before continuing on their 
way. 


Felix hated himself for shaking as he looked at the picture of 
serenity below him. He knew he was justified in it and that 
none could blame him, but that didn’t make him feel any 
better about it. 


But, he’d been trying. He really had. He’d been doing his 
best to overcome the paralysis that often gripped him when 
he felt any part of him sink into water. Piers had been the 
best help, having a Mercury Adept capable of controlling the 
water gave Felix at least some sense of security as Piers and 
the others tried to help him through his fears. 


Not to say the others hadn’t helped, Kraden had numerous 
potions he’d learned to make to quell nerves, Sheba gave 
wonderful hugs and always seemed to know what Felix 
needed during or after another foray into water and Jenna... 
was a comfort he had longed for while trapped in Prox, the 
reason he had fallen into the river in the first place—to save 
her from it—and her warm embrace and sisterly tones could 
bring him out of any panics more often than not. 


Felix smiled gently, feeling that same warm touch on his arm 
that steadied his shakes now. 


“You okay?” 


Her voice was like a gentle fire, warming the chill that 
encased his heart. He let out a slow breath, shaky at first but 
smoother towards the end. Swallowing once, eyes still 
gazing into the calm shallows below, he nodded. 


“Yeah,” he turned to his sister. She was smiling, but he could 
see the concern for him in his eyes. “I'd... I’d like to try.” 


Jenna’s eyebrows raised in surprise for a moment, before 
beaming to him with a confident nod. 


It took time, and was by no means a smooth or an easy 
process. Felix failed just as often as he made some small 
success or reached a new goal, but with the help of the 
others he found comfort in water again. 


There were times when it still paralysed him, made him 
shiver and quake as though he was clinging to that piece of 
wood in Vale’s river again. 


But there were also times where he enjoyed it, playing on 
the beach with his friends, or diving through the shallows to 
find lost treasures and relics of the old world to bring to old 
Sunshine. 


Felix smiled wide, waist-deep in the ocean, as his friends— 
including those Isaac had brought with him—wrapped one 
another in a big group hug. 

Author's Note: 


Thanks for reading!! <3 


